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^h. Vp to Tome fcaffold, there to leofc their heads; 
King. No to the digniticand height of honor, 

The height imperiall tipe of this earths glory. 

Q«.Platter my forrowes with report of it, 

Tell me what [fate, what dignitie, what honor, 

Canft thou demife to any child of mine ? 

King. Euen all I haue,yca and my fclfc and all, 

Willi withall endow a child of thine, 

So in the Lethe of thy angry foule, 

Thou drowne the fad remembiance ofthefe wrongs 
Which thou fuppoleft I hauc done to thee, 

3c bricfe, left chat the proccife of thy kindnetlc 
L a il longer telling then thy kindncllc doo. 

K. Then know thatfrom my foule ) loue thy daughter. 
-Qj. My daughters mother thmkcs it with her foule. 
King. What do you thinkc ? 

£ht. That thou doeft loue my daughter from thy foule, 
So from thy foulcs l oue did (1 thou her brothers, ^ 

And from my hearts loue I do thauke thee for if. 

King. Be not fo hallic to confound my meaning. 

I meane that with my foule I loue thy daughter, 

And meane to nuke her Queene of England. 

£h. Say then, who doelt thou meane (hall be her king? 
Xt-ng. Euen he that makes her Queene, how (hould clfc? 
£u. What thou? 

King. /,eucn I, what thinkc you of it Madame? 

JjTr. How canft thou wooe her? 

IOng. That [ wou ld.lcarnc of you. 

As one that were beft acquainted with her humor. 

And wilt thou learncof me? 

K^ng. Madam withall my heart. 

£>h Send to her by the man that flew her brothers 
A paire of bleeding hearts, thereon ingraue, 

Edward;and Y irke, then happily [lie will wcepe. 
Therefore prefent to her, as fometime Margaret 
Did to thy father,a handkcrcheffe fteept in Rutlans blood, 
And bid her dric her weeping eyes therewith, 

If this Inducement force her notto loue. 

Send her a (lory of thy noble adls: 

Tell her thou mad’ft away her vncle Clarence, 
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of Richard the third. 

Tier vncle Riuer$,yea,and for her fake 
Madeft quicke conueiancc with her good. Aunt Anne. 

Kwy.Come, come, ye mockc me, this is not the way 
To winne your daughter. 

Qy. There 1 ? no other way, 

Vnicdfc thou couldft put on (ome other fliape, 

And not, be Richard that hath done all this. 

King . /nferre faire England,? peace by thisalliance. 

Qy. Which (lie (liallpurchate with (lill lifting warre. 

K mg. Say that the king which may command intreats 
Qy?Thatat her hands which the kings kingforbid. 

King. Say (be (lull be a high and mightie Queene. 

Qy. To waile the title as her mother doth. 

K mg. Say [will loue her euerlaftingly. 

Qy- But how long dial! that title tuei laft. ? 

Kw?. Sweetly mforce vnto her faire liucs end. 

Qy. But how long fairely (lull that title laft? 

K Mg. So long as licauen and nature lengthens it. 

Qy. So long as hell and Richard likes of it. 

King. Say 1 her foueraigneam her fubieifl loue. 

Qru But (he your fubiedt loathsfuch foueraingtie, 

K tag. Be eloquent in my bcchalfeto her. 

Qy" An honeft tale fpecds beft being plaineJy told. 
K^.iThcn in plainetearmes tell her my losing tale. 
Qy" Plainc and not honeft is too harfh a ftile. 

King Madame,yourreafonsaretoo (hallow & too quick 
Qy^O no, my rcaloRsarctoo deepe and dead. & 
Toodcepeand dead poore infants in their grauc,*^* 
%Harpe on it ftill dull I, till heart- firings break c. 

K m Now by my George, my Garter and my Crowne 
Qyfproph'and,didionord,andthc third vfurped. 

Kmg. I fweare by nothing. 

Q* By nothing, for this is no oath. 
Theueorgcprophaadihath loft his holy honour : 

* The Garter blemifht ,pawnd his knightly yertuc : 

j'hc Crowne vfurpt,difgrac'this kingly dignitie, 
nsttur,* if foroct hing thou wilt fweare to be bcleeudc, 

Sweare then by fomething that thou halt not,wrongd. 
King. Now, by the wojld. 
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